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„Fenin, en 
A ſilent Pity, *midit the Puriult baut, 
And ſhew; the weak wy Fuſe mol. 


But thy Reproachics are fo black and large, : 
That Silence now” would feem to owh thy. Charge; 2979 


| Men ſhould by Patience o'er the Storm 
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In pious Honour to the Sifter-hood ? 
| Artacks as groundleſs and unjuſt from you? 


To whom my Hands and Heart are guiltleſs known? 
Who, ſpite of thy Remorſeleſs-Kindred's Hate, £ 2 


* 


„ 
To dwn, Im branded but in Terms too true, 
And baſely ſign to Guilt I never knew. 


Was 't not enough on Earth my Name was ſtain'd, - 
By falſe and Bigot Evidence arraign'd, 

A Seti, that urg'd with all their Spleen the Laws, 
And made thy fancied Wrongs a common Cauſe, 
Chac'd with inveterate Rage my ſcented Blood, 


But mult I, wretched Fair One ſuffer too 


From you, (the Truth would Phrenzy let Thee own,) 


With friendly Anguiſh wept, and ſhar'd thy Fate, 0 
Mourn'd to behold, in Youth and Beauty's Bloom, 


| Thy dark, untimely, unexpected Doom. bn. 


Did I, when liuing, prove my Honour „ . 
To be rejudg'd, and blackly ſentenc'd Here ? 
From it's firſt Date our 1ll-ſtarr'd Converſe ſcan, | 
With Juftice, and with Coolneſs if you can; 
Thro''its whole Courſe, what Treatment did'it Thou hos, 
That taints Lot hario, or was baſe to Thee? | 


Bright as they glowd, did I ſurpriſe thy Charms, | 


Or force the tempting Plunder to my Arms? _ - 
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What treach'rous Vows, or what deceitful Art 


(5) 


Had I Recourfe to, ta {educe thy Heart ? | 

My former Nuptials did I oer deny, — 
T” enſnare thy Virtue to a ſecond Tye? 

Unlawful Tranſports baſely did I prove ? dn 
And not Thyſelf firſt criminal in Love? | 
From Thee, illfated Railer | do I meet 

Such Words, as are thy Sex's laſt Retreat, 
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When by their own warm Paſſions led aſtray, 
They on the Man they ſeek'd, their Ruin lay, 
Curſe the ſoft Pleaſures which they burn'd to tafte, 
Becaufe their own fond Flame's extinguiſh'd laſt. 


Cal thy Thoughts back, ind VIEW my Conduct d | 
View, view the fair Repute my Name has bore, : 
E'er ſince th' unhappy, cruel Time, I Rood 
A Murdrer's Trial for a Woman's Blood: 

What in'my each Advancement did appear, 


| But that a Natior's Voice pronounc'd me clear? 


Reſented all the barb'rous Wrongs I met, 

And made my Honour's Recompence their Debt? 
When in the ſame juſt B= a Seat I gain'd, 
Where once I was ſo wrongfully arraign'd, 
Could the molt partial of thy Friends exclaim, 
Or, for a Charge unrigbtly. given,” blame ? 
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| Hah! would at lat, my farr Accuſer fly, 
Nor in Bit Turn hear him ſhe wrongs, reply ? 
'Tis now for Me to ask, nay force thy Stay, 
To hear, what wounded Innocence will ſay: 
In Honour to Thyſelf, retract at laſt 

The raſh, the black Reproaches you have caſt : 
By thy Example, (if Thou can'ſt relent,) 
Make, make, (if poſlible) thy Seck repent 
Th' Injuſtice they to Me were prompt to deal, 
From Principles of Grace and friendly Zeal. 


Had I a Villain's or a Murd'rer's Face 
To recommend me to the R.— l Grace? 
To ſtrengthen and enforce my Merit's Plea ? 
{ Merit indeed; to give a Wound to Thee ? ) 
Was it an Heart that's prone to doing 1/7, 
That claim'd the . I did fo lately fill ? 
Did La Truſt of that Importance gain, 
Cauſe I was. fam'd for Actions Inhumane? 
Did others Lives on my Decrees depend, 
Becauſe I once $4d wrought a WOMAN's End ? 
On theſe, look back, dilorder'd Woman | See, 
IF this, thy Treatment, is deleri'd by me. 
| Relent, let me requeit, make ſome Ainends, 
Not to myſ elf alone, dat mar" d Fend; 
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But tis f55 Sex's feeblp 


(7) 
To thoſe, who, from thy Kindred's Malice, ſtood 
The ſame unjuſt Indictment for thy Blood; 
Shar'd with me, guiltleſs, my intended Shame; 


To clear thy Virtue, and repair thy Fame. | 

Whom, no low, needy Fortunes could provoke 

To join in ſuch a dark, and cruel Stroke. 5 

Whoſe Names, whoſe Virtues unimpeach'd did ſtand, 
Before attack d for Thee, throughout the Land, 

Whom neither Hire, nor Friendſbipos Ties could draw 
To kill a Woman whom they never ſaw. | 


Did'ſt Thow bid Winds to ſtill, the Ocean ceaſe 


Its æroubled Motion, and return to Peace, 


Fer thy own Boſom could its Rage abate, 

Or ſoften, to the Wretch;you tharge, thy Hate? 
And ſhould not Winds *. Seas receive from Me 
The ſame juſt Challenge, in my Speech to Thee? 
Should I, (did Pity not o'erſway my Breaſt) 


Let my Reſentment thus ſo tamely reſt, 
Bear with ſoft Suff'rance whatghy Heat could ſay, 


Nor i in a Storm thy eech rey EN ! —_ = 


And Mine, with genere tiene behave, 
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Fach Wrong Pve ſuffer'd, coply to bell, 


Not, like thyfelf, make this my Manſion . Hel. 


With 


2 8 5 Why did ſach- Tra in thy Looks appear, 


* NPMPuan as Thyſelf, to ſee Mar wander Here? E * 
_ With Dido, ſad, 
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 Murther's a Guilt tis Tour own. 


